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"Dammit Nathan! You never spend time with me anymore!" Daniella yelled angrily, but the hurt is clear in her 


dark brown eyes. 
"That's your own damn fault!" Nathan yelled back. 


"How in the hell is it my fault? You're the one going out with your friends all the time instead of spending time 


with mel" she shouted, crossing her arms over her chest as she glared at the man in front of her. 


Its your fault because you're always fucking working! All you do is work, work, work, you're no fun anymore 


Dari," he retorted, mirroring her glare. 


"Well sorry that | have to work in order to support us because you don't have a goddamn job!" she snapped. 
They've been together for three years now and he still hasn't gotten a job. He hasn't even tried to either. 


Every time she told him to get a job he would get pissed off and they ended up getting into a huge fight. 
Instead, he goes around spending her money on alcohol and drugs for him and his friends so they can get 


drunk off their asses and do stupid shit. 

"Fuck you bitch! | do have a job thank you very much 
"Oh really? As what?" she said sarcastically 

"That's none of your fucking business!" he seethed 


"Yeah right, all you do is sit on your ass and drink and do drugs with your idiotic buddies," she said, rolling her 
eyes. Daniella didn't believe a word of what he was telling her, she knew better. 


"That's not the point, the point is that all you do is work and don't have time for me. You know we haven't had 
fucking sex for a whole 3 months now. Have you even considered my needs? No, of course you haven't 


because the only thing you care about is your goddamn job!" 


Dariella's mouth dropped open at his words. Did he really just go there? Seriously? "Are you fucking kidding me 
right now?! Is that really all you care about? Are you implying that our relationship is nothing but sex? How 
could you even say such a thing? You are pathetic and disgusting!" she snarled. She thought their relationship 


had meant a lot more to him than just sex but apparently she had been wrong. Very wrong. 


Nathan shook his head. "You know what? It's whatever, | dont need you. I've been cheating on you anyways!" A 
gasp left his lips when he realized what he just said but there's no taking it back now. 


A gasp left Daniella's lips and she felt a pang in her chest. He has cheated on her. She should've known though. 
That's what she gets for falling for people so easily and having too much trust in people. Tears welled in her 
eyes but she held them back The tears were more from anger than anything else. "How could you? I've been 
nothing but faithful to you and I've helped support your ass. This is how you fucking repay me! By cheating on 
me! You're disgusting!" she snarled. Anger boiled within her and she struggled to control it. "How long?" she 


asked, her voice barely above a whisper. 
He sighed. "A few months, but it's only been with one girl though." 
"That doesn't make it any better! You still cheated on mel | just..l can't deal with this right now." 


Walking past him, she rushed upstairs to the bedroom and headed straight for the closet. Shuffling through 
her clothes, she pulled out a pair black and red workout shorts and a red sports bra and quickly slipped it on 
Next, she goes into the bathroom and pulled her long brown hair into a ponytail before walking out and slipping 
into her black and red tennis shoes. Heading over to the closet, she pulled out a duffle bag and threw a few 
things into it before heading downstairs. 


Seeing Nathan, she walked by him without a word and headed into the kitchen. Opening the refrigerator, she 


pulled out a few water bottles and set them on the counter before opening the freezer and pulling out some 
ice. She walked over to one of the cupboards and pulled out a small cooler and set it on the counter before 
grabbing the ice and pouring some into it along with the waters so that they stayed cold. Once she's done, she 
put the ice away and grabbed her stuff before walking out of the kitchen toward the front door. A hand 
suddenly grabbed her and she turned and glared at Nathan. 


"Where the hell are you going now?" he snarled. 
"Away from you! Now let go of mel” she sneered, pulling her arm out of his grasp and continuing on her way. 
"Whatever, | don't need you anyways," Nathan shrugged. 


Pulling the door open, she walked out into the afternoon heat and slammed the door behind her. Walking over to 
the car, she unlocked it and climbed in, setting her stuff on the passenger seat beside her. Daniella let out a 
loud sigh and laid her head on the steering wheel, trying to calm down. She sat there for several minutes 
before she finally lifted her head up and started the car, pulling out. Digging around in her bag, she pulled out 
her phone and called the first person on her speed dial. 


"Hello Daniella, | was wondering when you would call me," a deep, male voice spoke into the phone. 


"Hey Matt, | was wondering if you would like to meet at the gym, | need to release some tension right now," 


Daniella told him. 

"Yes of course, what's bothering you?" Matt asked. 

"I tell you when we get there just meet me at the gym in twenty.” 
"You got it, see you then" 


Dariella hung up and sighed, gripping onto the steering wheel tightly. Her whole body felt tense and she 
desperately needed to release it on someone or something. All she could think about is the fact that her 
boyfriend who she thought loved her went and cheated on her. Worst of all, he did it for a whole month 
without her even knowing it. After a minute, she turned on some music to get her mind off it, not wanting to 
ponder on the matter for too long. As she drove, she looked around. It was a pretty nice day out despite her 


mood and everyone seemed happy except her. 


Exactly twenty minutes later, she pulled up in front of the gym and parked the car. It's closed but they are 
allowed to come here thanks to Matt's friend who owns it. They have the whole place to themselves which she 
was very thankful for. Getting out, she sighed when she saw that Matt wasn't here yet. She walked over to 
the entrance and waited for Matt. Pulling out her phone, she saw missed calls from Nathan and she shook her 
head. He had some nerve trying to call her right now. She smiled when she saw a text from one of her friends 


and she quickly replied to it. 


Just as she's finishing up, she heard a car pull up and looked up, seeing Matt's car was pulling up into the spot 
beside her. She watched him step out of the car, her eyes immediately taking him in. Its been a couple months 
since she last saw him and she immediately noticed some changes. He has gotten bulkier but instead of fat it's 
all muscle which she could see clearly through his black muscle shirt. His hair was now styled in a buzz cut 
instead of his longer hair that went just below his ear. Other than that, he was the same old Matt with his 
bright hazel eyes that are warm and friendly, those chubby cheeks that she just wanted to squeeze, the 
dimples on each of his cheeks that always made her legs turn to jelly when he smiled, and the tattoos that 
adorned his arms that made him look so fierce and badass. If she didn't know him as well as she did he would 
look pretty intimidating, but underneath that fierceness was a really sweet guy and she has grown to respect 
him. He could be funny but also serious when he needed to be, he's intelligent and witty and she loved all those 
things about him. She couldn't lie and say he wasn't sexy as hell because he was but she had a boyfriend and 
she would never think about cheating on him. Unfortunately it wasn't the same way for him. A sad sigh leaves 
her lips as she thinks about Nathan. The last thing she wanted to do was go back home to him but she would 


have to eventually. 

"Are you ok?" Matt asked, pulling her out of her thoughts. 

Looking up at him, she took a deep breath and nodded. "Yeah, just thinking," she murmured. 

"How about we go inside and you can tell me what's bothering you," he suggested, walking to the door. 

She just nodded her head and followed him, watching as he pulled out a set of keys and selected a silver key 
before pushing it into the lock. He turned it until there was a soft click and then pulled it out, pulling the door 
open and holding it for her. 


"Thanks," she muttered, stepping into the gym. 


Matt walked in and locked the door behind him, glancing around as he positioned himself against the wall. "So, 
would you like to tell me what's bothering you?" he questioned, staring at the back of her head. 


Dariella sighed loudly before turning around to face him. "I don't really want to talk about it 


"Aww come on Doni, you can tell me anything," he encouraged, sending her a dimpled smile that he knew always 


made her do what he wanted. 
"That's not going to work on me," she huffed, crossing her arms over her chest and staring at him blankly. 


"Are you sure about that?" he countered, his smile widening as he saw her slowly starting to crumble under 


his gaze. 


She felt herself starting to fall under his charm and she struggled to fight it off but she could never resist 
when he smiled at her like that. Sighing, she says, "Well, my boyfriend Nathan never spends time with me 
anymore because he is always out with his friends all the time and to top it all off | found out that he has 


been cheating on me for the last few months." 

Matt's eyes quickly turned sympathetic as he listened to her words. "Aww Dani, I'm so sorry." 

Its fine really, I'm just really pissed off and need to get my mind off it for awhile." 

“Alright, what do you want to do?" 

Dariella shrugged. "I don't know, you're the trainer not me." 

Matt chuckled. "Alright, well how about we start with some yoga?" he suggested. 

She only nodded her head before walking over to the small closet and pulling out two mats for each of them 
to sit on As she moved around, Matt watched her, taking her in. She was as beautiful as ever with her long 
brown hair, chocolate brown eyes, her caramel colored skin, and he also noticed that she had been staying in 
shape. She had the perfect body in his opinion, not too skinny, not too fat. Also, she didn't have the biggest 
breasts or ass but she did have curves that he liked a lot. He has wanted her for quite some time now but 
he didn't want to get in the way of her relationship and he assumed that she only thought of him as her 
personal trainer and potential friend and that she didn't want him in a sexual way. Lately though, he had 
noticed the way she looked at him. She had a certain glimmer in her eyes, almost like lust when she looked at 
him and the way she bit her bottom lip whenever she saw him showed that she did find him attractive. 
Maybe, just maybe today was the day that he could make his move and show her how a real man fucks a 


woman. 


Hearing her call his name pulled him out of his thoughts and he walked over to her, taking a seat on the mat 


across from her. 

"What were you thinking about?" she asked, raising her eyebrows at him in curiosity. 
"Oh nothing important, just things," he replied. 

She stared at him for a moment before she looked away, biting her lip. 


‘I've noticed that you have stayed in shape, good for you," Matt observed, looking over her body briefly and 


casually. 


"Yeah, | have and it's all thanks to you. Without your help | would still be a 235 pound woman, feeling insecure 
about herself and feeling miserable all the time so thank you again" 


"Its no problem. Now, let's get started shall we?" She nodded her head in response. 


"Close your eyes and clear your mind of all thoughts," he murmured, his voice soft and smooth. 


Dariella did as she was told, closing her eyes and clearing her mind. It worked for about a minute and then her 
thoughts were suddenly brought back to Nathan and her hands clenched into fists. She had a mental struggle 
with herself for about a minute before she opened her eyes. Her eyes landed on Matt who sat there with his 
eyes closed, his cheat moving slowly with his breathing. He looked so peaceful and relaxed. After a minute, she 
took a deep breath and closed her eyes once more. She was suddenly filled with images of Nathan in their bed 


fucking some random chick and she growled lowly and opened her eyes. 
"Are you alright?" Matt asked without opening his eyes. 
"Yeah," she replied. 


Closing her eyes once more, she was immediately filled with images of Nathan and some chick fucking once 
more and she sighed and opened her eyes once again. She repeated this a dozen times but every time she 
closed her eyes she would see an image of Nathan and some chick fucking. Daniella tried to focus on Matt 
instead and it worked for a few minutes before those images came back and she let out a noise of frustration 


and opened her eyes. 
"Matt, this isn't working," Daniella sighed. 


Opening his eyes, Matt looked at her and he can see clearly by her demeanor that it wasn't working and he 
nodded his head. "Ok, let's try some stretches. Just focus on the sound of my voice and nothing else," he spoke 


softly to her. 


Daniella just nodded her head. It wasn't hard to focus on his voice, the sound of it soft like silk but with a 
slight rasp that she found super sexy. Just the sound of it brought wetness between her legs. She listened to 
his instructions and immediately moved into a forward lunge, her back leg lying flat on the ground and her 
arms straight in the air, holding the position She loved the burn she got when she stretched her muscles. 
After a minute, she switched to the other side, her ears and mind focused on his voice that she loved so 
much and often fantasized about. Hearing him whisper in that smooth voice of his as he fucked her hard 
brought tingles to her lower half and she struggled to pull herself together. When she heard him tell her to 
move into the next position, she was pulled out of her thoughts and she moved into the next position and she 
started stretching every muscle in her body. She smiled as she felt herself start to relax some, the tension in 
her body slowly leaving her. 


Matt watched her, moving around her and checking her form so that she wouldn't hurt herself. 
"Very good Daniella, keep up the good work," he encouraged, nodding his head in approval. 


She moved into the rest position, her body bent so that her hands touched the ground and she stood with 
only the tops of her feet touching the ground, her ass in the air. He held back the loud groan at the sight of 
her ass in the air for his viewing pleasure. This girl has no idea just what she does to him. He so badly wanted 
to rip her small little shorts off and fuck her just like that but he controlled himself. He needed to be 


professional, no matter what his body told him but she wasn't making it easy. His cock quickly came to life and 


strained against his black and white shorts. 


As Daniella continued to stretch, her thoughts wandered to Nathan once more and she sighs, taking deep 
breaths as she tried to focus on what she was doing and keeping her breathing under control. She was fully 
aware of Matt watching her and she tried to focus on that, not wanting to disappoint him. At the same time 
though it brought tingles to her lower half. It didn't work for long though and she finally sighed. "This isn't 


working either." 


Matt sighed, quickly pulling himself together as she moved into a standing position before turning to look at 
him. "Alright, how about we go for a jog.” 


"Let's do it!" she said enthusiastically. A run sounded pretty good right now and she looked out the window and 
noticed it was cloudy with a slight breeze, perfect whether for a jog. She found it a little strange though since 


it had been sunny a few minutes ago but she wasn't complaining. 


Walking to the back door, Daniella pushed the door open and let Matt walk out first before following behind him. 
Her eyes landed on his ass and she resisted the urge to grab it. She had always loved his ass and often 
fantasized about smacking it and squeezing it. Forcing her eyes away, she looked around. In front of them was a 
large field with a track surrounding it in the shape of a circle. 


"Are you ready for this?" Matt asked, glancing over at her. 


"Yep, let's do this," she answered and smiled at him, her eyes raking his body but she tried not to make it 
obvious. God, she wanted him. "Stop it Daniella, you have a boyfriend," she mentally chatsied herself. 


Matt smirked. She totally wanted him. Today was the day that he would make his move on her. 
"Oh shit!" she cursed. 
"What?" he raised his eyebrows at her questioningly. 


"| forgot the water bottles, I'll be right back," she called before pulling the door open and stepping back inside 
the gym. She ran across the gym to her bag and picked up the cooler with the water before walking back to 
the door. When she walked back out, she noticed that he hadn't moved. "Alright, now we're all set," she 


murmured, setting the cooler down on the ground. 


Matt pulled his shirt off and her eyes immediately landed on his chest. The first thing she noticed was the 
beautiful artwork on his chest and she resisted the urge to reach her hand out and run her fingers over it. 
Moving down lower, she saw just the hint of a six pack under the slight chubbiness of his stomach. She found 
herself thinking about digging her nails into his chest, clawing him as he fucked her hard against the wall. Fuck, 
why did he have to be so sexy? Her eyes quickly traveled back up to his and she swore she saw a smirk on 


his face but it was gone too quick for her to be able to tell 


"Let's go," she stammered, walking over to the track. 

Matt followed behind her and once they were both on the starting line, Daniella inhaled a deep breath of air 
and took off. Matt caught up to her easily and maintained the speed she was going as they jogged around the 
track. The cool breeze blew in their faces and the smell of rain filled their nostrils but it wasn't raining. She 
made sure to keep her breathing steady as she ran so she wouldn't tire out as quickly while she occasionally 
glanced over at Matt out of the corner of her eye. God, he looked as gorgeous as ever. An idea popped in her 
head and she smirked. Without warning, she started to speed up, moving a good distance ahead of him before 
looking back at him with a huge smirk on her face. 

"You coming slow poke?" She laughed at his reaction 

Matt chuckled and sped up, catching up to her easily. "Oh, it's on now," he said, shoving her lightly. 

"Bring it on," she challenged, shoving him back. 

"Oh | will, I'm going to beat you so bad that the only thing you will be tasting for days is my dust." 

Daniella chuckled at him. "Oh really? Well I'm going to beat you so bad that not only will you taste my dust for 
weeks but you will have to deal with the humiliation of getting beat by a girl. You will never hear the end of it 
and | just might have to tell your friends," she countered, grinning at him. 

"Oh it is so onl" he said, a mischievous glint in his eyes. 

"Alright, once we get back to the starting line, its officially on like Donkey Kong." 

They suddenly burst out laughing at her words. "Donkey Kong? Really?" Matt chuckled. 

"Don't judge me ok. It's the first thing that came to mind," she said between laughs. 

They stopped for a moment and pulled themselves together before continuing on. They are already more than 
halfway around the track so it wouldn't be long before the challenge began. Every once in awhile, Matt would 
glance over at Daniella. He couldn't get over how sexy she was. His eyes roamed over her body, lingering on 
her breasts that bounced as she moved. Pulling his eyes away, he glanced around The weather was perfect. He 
had always liked the weather when it was like this. It's not too hot nor too cold, it was just right and he loved 
the smell of the air right after it rains. 


Reaching the starting line, they came to a halt and quickly catch their breaths. Once she was ready, she 


glanced over at Matt, a smirk adorned her features. 
"Are you ready to get your ass kicked Sanders?" 


"No, but I'm ready to kick your ass," he retorted, sending her a wink. 


Daniella just shook her head. She quickly did the on your mark and once she said go, they both took off running 
as fast as they could. At the moment Dariella was ahead and she turned back and stuck her tongue out at 


him. 


Matt smirked, watching her for a momentm his eyes on her ass as it bounced along with her movements. He 
found himself thinking about smacking that ass of hers as he fucked her hard and made her scream. 
"Goddammit Sanders, calm down," he mumbled to himself. After a few seconds of staring at her ass, he sped 
up and appeared by her side. Leaning over so that his lips were right next to her ear, he whispers, "Don't get 
cocky yet sweetheart, the game has only just begun" 


Without warning, he took off running ahead of her and Daniella laughed. Pushing herself faster, she managed to 
catch up to him and she grabbed his arm, pulling him back so that she was ahead and took off as fast as she 
could, giggling loudly. 


"Oh, it looks like someone likes to play dirty. Well I'll show you dirty," he shouted at her, a smirk on his face. 


He started to speed up, watching her get further ahead of him. Matt couldn't let her win he just couldn't, he 

refused to. Pushing himself, he managed to get right behind her and he reached his hand out and grabbed her 
ass. Daniella gasped loudly in surprise and fought back the moan that wanted to leave her lips. Matt took the 

opportunity to move ahead of her, laughing loudly. 


‘Matthew, get your ass back here!" she yelled after him but he only laughed and kept running. 


Daniella couldn't believe he just did that but a small part of her liked it and she felt heat in her lower half just 
from that small touch alone. She shook her head and looked over at Matt, speeding up once again to catch up 
to him. He was pretty fast she had to admit. Pushing her legs harder, she found herself whizzing right past 
him and she looked back at him, sending him a wink. The finish line was straight ahead and she could taste 
victory on the tip of her tongue. 


"I suggest you hurry Matte or I'm going to win," she called back at him. 

Matt was ahead of her and he could see himself winning when all of a sudden, she whizzed past him. 

"Oh no you're not!" he shouted, running faster. 

Looking back, she saw him catching up and she pushed her legs as fast as she could without collapsing. Her 
legs already hurt from pushing them so hard and she felt on the verge of collapsing. Matt managed to catch 
up to her so that they were side by side. Immediately they both started pushing and shoving at each other, 


laughing loudly. 


"lim going to win!" Matt snickered. 


"Oh no you're not!" She beamed. 

A few minutes later, they both cross the finish line, Daniella beating him by mere seconds 
"Woohoo! | won! What now Sanders?!" she cheered 

Daniella started dancing and cheering and Matt watched her, shaking his head 

"You're such a sore winner. The only reason you beat me is because you got lucky," he stated 


She rolled her eyes and continued dancing until she finally collapsed to the ground in exhaustion, her legs giving 


out on her. Sitting down beside her, Matt laughed at her. 


"Damn, l'm fucking exhausted now," she said breathlessly. Her heart beat frantically and her head pounded as 
blood pumped through it, trying to supply her brain with much needed oxygen. They were both breathing hard, 


sweat adorned their bodies. 


Leaning over, Daniella opened the cooler and pulled out two water bottles, tossing one at Matt which he caught 
with ease. Popping the cap off her water bottle, Danielle took a long drink of the water, the liquid trailing down 
her throat and slowly refreshing her. Right then, she wanted a cold shower but she was much too tired to get 
up so she sat there and continued drinking her water. Her gaze wandered to Matt's and saw him drinking his 
water as well. Sweat trickled down his face and chest but he still looked as gorgeous as ever. Images of his 
body adorned with sweat as he fucked her mercilessly filled her brain and she struggled to push it away. 
Shaking her head, she brought her eyes back up to his. 


"So what have you been up to? We haven't seen or talked to each other in a few months, anything 
interesting?" she asked, looking at him curiously. 


"Not a whole lot, the guys and | have been trying to write and record some songs and make a demo so we can 


try and catch a break but no such luck yet," he told her, sighing loudly. 


"Aww, don't lose hope yet Mattie. You all are talented and you will catch a break one of these days. Anyone 


would be lucky to have you," she assured him, sending him a small smile. 

"Thanks, | really hope so," Matt murmured. "And what have you been up to?" 

"Not much, just working, going out with friends, and trying to hang out with my boyfriend but he is always 
out," she replied, sighing sadly as thoughts of Nathan filled her head once more. Her hands clenched into fists 
and her muscles tensed once again and she groaned. 


"Dammit! Just when | was starting to not think about him," she grumbled. 


"Oh, I'm sorry. It's my fault.” 


"No, it's fine. How about we go inside and have some snacks because l'm starving," she proposed, slowly moving 
into a standing position 


Matt stood up as well and they started walking back towards the door. 

"Uhm, Matt, a little help please,” Daniella said softly as she limped towards the door because her legs still hurt. 
"Yeah, sure," he murmured, walking back over to her and picking her up into his arms bridal style. 

Her arms wrapped around his neck and she looked up at him before moving down to his lips, her gaze lingering 
there for a moment before she looked away and bit her lip hard. The urge to kiss him overwhelmed her, 
especially when he looked over at her and smiled that dimpled smile that she loved so damn much and also 
turned her on at the same time. She could tell by the look in his eyes that he wanted to kiss her too and 
other things and she groaned lowly. Daniella thought about just doing it but her thoughts went to Nathan and 
she sighed. Despite him cheating on her, she didn't want to sink down to his level, no matter how tempted she 
was. 

Before she knew it, she was being set down on the ground next to her bag and she looked up at Matt and sent 
him a silent thank you. Grabbing her bag, she shuffled through it and pulled out a variety of snacks and set 
the snacks in front of them before setting her bag down 

"Wow, that's a lot of food you've got there,” he commented, looking it all over. 

"Are you calling me fat?" she joked, raising an eyebrow at him. 

"Yes, yes | am, what are you going to do about it," he shot back in a joking manner. 


"Don't make me tackle you," she warned. 


Matt just chuckled at her and grabbed a granola bar. Daniella grabbed one as well and pulled the wrapper off 
before bitting into it. She moaned loudly at the taste. "Mm, peanut butter, my favorite." 


"So, no special girl yet?" she asked. 


Matt shook his head. "No, none of the women | have seen have caught my interest," he lied. There is one girl 


that has caught his interest and she is sitting right in front of him. 
‘Oh, well I'm sure she'll come around one of these days, especially if you become a rock star." 
They sat there and ate their food, making small talk for awhile until Daniella finally sighed. She still felt tense 


about Nathan and something else that she wouldn't let herself admit. The sexual tension between the two of 


them was so thick that you could cut it with a knife but neither one of them would admit it aloud. She tried 


to think of something else they could do before she went insane with desire for this man. An idea suddenly 
popped into her head and she looks over at Matt. 


"Hey, let's box," she said 

Matt's eyes widened and he raised an eyebrow at her. "Why do you want to do that?" 
"Hts a good way to release this tension and anger within me," Daniella replied 

"There's no way l'm going to fight a girl, | don't want to hurt you." 


"Aww come on Mattie, itll be fun. What's wrong? Don't think you can take me?" she coaxed him, a challenging 
glint in her deep brown eyes. 


"Daniella, | am obviously much stronger than you are. | could hurt you very badly and | would never forgive 


myself if | did," he argued, crossing his arms over his chest. What she was suggesting was ridiculous. 


"I can take it Matt and | trust that you won't hurt me that badly. I'm a big girl, | can take it. You've trained 
me well and it's time | put it to the test." She could see that he was still not convinced and she sighed. "Matt, 


please," she begged, puckering her lower lip into a pout and sending him the cutest look she could muster. 


Matt looked at her and sighed. He could never resist her when she did that. "Oh alright but if you get hurt in 


any way we're stopping understood?" 


She nodded. "You got it! Now let's go go go!” she exclaimed, jumping up and running over to the closet. 
Immediately she started digging around until she found two pairs of boxing gloves and two mouth pieces. Matt 


approached her and took one of the pairs of gloves from her and a mouth piece. 


Once they had everything they needed, they walked towards the back room where there was a boxing ring and 
quickly slipped on their gloves and mouth pieces. As soon as they were both ready, they both climbed into the 
ring. Daniella started warming herself up, throwing punches at the air and moving around. Feeling Matt looking 


at her, she glanced over at him and smirked. 

"You ready to get your ass kicked once again Sanders?" 

"You're way too cocky for your own good" 

"Show me what you got," she said. 

An imaginary ding went off in their heads and immediately they started circling each other, looking for weak 
spots. Daniella watched Matt carefully, trying to calculate his movements and determine when he would try to 


punch her. Bringing his hand up, he goes for a punch but she reflected it and threw a punch of her own, 
hitting his chest hard. It didn't faze Matt one bit and he continued moving around her. With swift speed, he 


sends a punch to her side and she grunted softly but it didn't hurt too badly. She tried to send a punch to his 


stomach but he blocked her and sent a punch to her stomach instead. 

"Damn you Matt," she cursed. Matt just chuckled at her. 

Dariella tries to throw a punch at his head but he ducked and sent a punch back at her that she blocked. 

The match continued and she only managed to get a few good punches in here and there while Matt got a 
whole bunch. She had to admit that he was good but she also couldn't deny that she was starting to get 
frustrated. Punch after punch she threw at him but he just kept blocking or reflecting them, occasionally 
throwing a punch of his own. Matt kept to his word about not hurting her too bad A couple of places though, 
she knew would bruise later. He got a pretty good hit on her right arm but she couldn't feel it because of the 
adrenaline coursing through her. 


‘I'm winning," he teased, sending yet another punch to her side. 


Growling lowly, her fists clenched, her brow furrowed in anger and she glared over at him. "You know what, 


fuck you ok." 
"I bet you would want too," he said flirtatiously, sending her a wink. 


Oh how she wanted to. Without warning, she thrashed out at him but it did no good, he easily blocked her 


moves and he smirked at her. 

"It looks like someone is getting frustrated," he noted. "We can stop if you want." 

"No, I'm going to beat you no matter what it takes," she said, her voice filled with determination 

Dariella had always been a sore loser and she got easily frustrated. An idea popped in her brain and she 
smirked. Moving around behind him a couple times, she suddenly lunges at him, knocking him onto the ground 
and straddling his waist. Pinning his wrists down, she stared down at him with a huge smirk on her face. 
"What now?" 

"You know this is cheating right?" he gasped out. 


He was fully aware of her on top of him, her crotch hovering just above his own and he felt his cock twitch. 


"No its not," she inquired, grinning down at him. She quickly realized the position they were in and she felt her 
pussy getting wet. 


Matt took the opportunity to flip them around, pinning her wrists above her head and pinning her legs down 


with his own. 


"It looks like I'm on top now," he teased, a huge grin on his face. 


Dariella immediately started to struggle but she knew that he was way too strong for her. Giving up, she 
glared up at him. 


"This isn't over," she told him. 


Suddenly, her knee came up and she kneed him in the stomach, causing him to weaken his grasp on her wrists. 


Flipping them around, she pinned him down once more, an evil smirk on her face. 

"And the girl dominates once more." 

She shifted slightly causing her crotch to brush against his and Daniella bit her lip hard to hold back a moan 
Matt felt his cock perk up when he felt her crotch brush his and he held back a loud groan, a soft hiss left 
his lips instead He needed her to get off him before he ended up doing something stupid but he didn't want 
her off him. Breaking out of her grasp, he gets up, pulling her up with him before setting her down on her 
feet. Moving away from her, he looked over at her. 

"Do you want to continue?" he questioned. 

"Yes, but no cheating this time," she stated 


| wasn't the one cheating, you were," he reminded her. 


Rolling her eyes, she got back into position, her fists in front of her face and she waited. Once he's in position, 


she lunged at him and goes for a punch but he blocked it and jabbed her lightly on the hip. 
‘Matthew, what did | say about cheating?" 
Matt chuckled. "I'm not. Its not my fault that I'm better at this than you are." 


Glaring at him, she sent a series of punches at him which he dodged. Moving around her, he lightly punched 
her on the back and she whirled on him, starting to get frustrated once again. 


If you do that one more time you will be sorry," she said, giving him a warning look. 
"Psh, l'm not scared." 
Moving around him once more, she made sure to calculate her next move carefully, not wanting him figure 


out what she was going to do before she did it. With swift speed, she lifted her leg up to kick him but his 


hand came out at the last second and grabbed her ankle, stopping her movements. 


"That's it!" 


Pulling out of his grasp, Daniella pushed him up against the side of the ring roughly. "What did | tell you about 
cheating," she said sternly. 


Matt only smirked and in a matter of seconds, he flipped them over and pressed her up against the side just 


as roughly. "I told you that | didn't" 
She flipped them around again. "Yes you did." 
He flipped them around again, a smirk on his face. "No | didn't" 


This went on for a few minutes, the two of them flipping each other around and bickering back and forth until 
finally Matt couldn't take it anymore. He had been holding in his desires for so long and finally he had reached 
his breaking point. Pushing her up against the side of the ring once more, he captured her lips with his, 
silencing her words. A loud gasp left Daniella's lips but her arms went around his neck and she kissed him back, 
pulling him up against her roughly as she deepened the kiss. Taking his bottom lip between her teeth, she tugs 
on it and forces his mouth open. Sliding her tongue into his mouth, their tongues overlapped and immediately 
they started fighting for dominance. The kiss was passionate and angry, the anger emitting from her clear in 
the kiss. It was then that she realized that this was what she needed. The only thing that would help release 
all the tension and anger bottled up inside of her was this. 


Matt pulled away after a minute to look at her, making sure it was ok for him to continue. Judging from the 
lust in her eyes, the answer was yes. Without so much as a word, he captured her lips with his once more. 
Clothes were quickly removed and thrown around in a hurry as their lust for each other grew stronger and 
stronger. Once they were fully naked, he moved his lips to her neck and started sucking and nibbling on the skin 
there wanting to leave a mark on her. He smirked in satisfaction when he saw a large purple bruise starting to 
form. Moving to the spot between her neck and shoulder, he bit down on the skin there causing her to release 
a loud moan into his ear and he groaned loudly. He continued nibbling on that spot, reveling in the sounds of her 


moans as she clawed his back, leaving little red welts on his pale skin. 


Next, he trailed kisses down her chest, kissing the valley between her breasts before attaching his lips to one 
of her nipples. He sucked and nipped on the little bud, circling his tongue around it. His other hand gripped her 
other breast, massaging it in his large hand while his thick fingers tweaked her nipple. He smirked as her 
nipples hardened under his touch. 


"Oh god, Matt," she moaned out, arching her back towards him while her fingers tugged on the short little 
hairs on his head. 


Taking the bud between his teeth, he pulled on it, causing her to hiss in both pain and pleasure. He flicked his 
tongue against it a couple times before switching to the other one and giving it his full attention. He sucked on 
the pink bud, massaging it between his lips while occasionally grazing his teeth over it causing her to hiss yet 


again in pleasure. 


"Mm, Matt," she moaned loudly, leaning her head back, her nails digging into his scalp. 


Pulling back, he moved his lips back up and captured her lips in yet another passionate kiss. Their tongues 
moved in perfect sync and Matt let out a loud groan when she sucked on his tongue. His hands started 
wandering her body, wanting, needing to feel every inch of her. Reaching her ass, he gripped it roughly and 


smacked it, causing her to moan loudly into his mouth. 


"Fuck, you have such a juicy ass," he said huskily, looking down at her with hazel eyes that were hooded with 
lust. Finally, after waiting so long, wanting her, he ciuld finally have her. 


Moving away, he flipped her around and forced her to bend over, giving him the full view of her ass. He 
groaned loudly and brought his hand back, slapping it hard. Daniella moaned loudly, her pussy tingling with 
anticipation. Already, she was drenched for him and she just wanted him to fuck all of the anger and tension 


out of her. It was what she needed, what her body craved. 


Pulling her legs apart, he brought one thick finger to her pussy lips and slid into her hole slowly, groaning as 
her walls immediately clenched around him greedily. He pumped his finger in and out of her, his thumb going to 
her clit and rubbing it quickly. Adding a second finger, he started to pump in and out of her faster, listening to 
her moans of pleasure as she started bucking her hips against his fingers. 


Gripping onto the bar tightly, Daniella moaned loudly as she rode his fingers, needing more. His fingers just 
weren't doing the trick, she needed his cock. "Fuck, Matt, please fuck me..l need your cock," she moaned out. 
She desperately needed him inside of her before she went insane. She moaned and writhed as he continued 
finger fucking her until finally he removed his fingers and brought them to his mouth, sucking her juices off. 
"Mm, so sweet," he approved, licking over his lips. "Do you want me to eat you out baby?" 

"No, just fuck me dammit!" she demanded, lifting her hips towards him, her pussy hungry for his cock. 

Matt chuckled at her forwardness before slamming into her awaiting cunt without warning. 

"Oh fuck!" she screamed in pleasure, squeezing the bar tightly as pleasure engulfed her body. 

Now this is what she needed. He was so long and thick and he stretched her to unimaginable lengths. 
Immediately, he started fucking her hard and fast, his hips smacking roughly into hers as he pounded in and 
out of her tight cunt. 

"Fuck, so tight," he groaned, squeezing her hips. 

Gripping the bar for leverage, she started moving back against him to meet his thrusts, her breasts bouncing 


all over the place as they fucked each other ruthlessly. She pulled him in further, needing him deeper inside of 
her as she moved to meet his hard thrusts. 


"You fucking like that bitch? Do you like it rough," he growled, smacking her ass hard. 
"Oh fuck yeah baby, fuck my tight, wet pussy baby..fill it up with your big cock," she moaned out. 


Groaning loudly, he pushed her body up against the bars even more so that she couldn't move. Next, he 
spread her cheeks apart so that he could penetrate her deeper as his thrusts sped up. The only sounds in the 
room were the sounds of skin slapping against skin and their loud moans and pants. Pulling out of her to the 


tip, he slammed back into her roughly, squishing her breasts against the cool metal of the bar. 


"Oh god! Fuck me fast, deep, and hard baby..just like that," she gasped out, her head falling back as her eyes 
slipped closed. 


Gripping onto her hair, he pulled on it roughly, causing her to hiss in pain and pleasure. As he continued fucking 
her ruthlessly, Daniella felt the anger and tension evaporating from her body and she felt good. Her thoughts 
went to Nathan and she realized that she was cheating on him which was exactly what she told herself she 


wouldn't do. Oddly though, she didn't regret it one bit and she would gladly do it again 


"You like my cock pounding in and out of your dirty little cunt huh slut?" he said huskily, pulling harder on her 


hair and smacking her ass once more. 
"I fucking love it baby, please don't stop," she breathed. 


Moving his hands back to her hips he dug his blunt nails into the skin there, allowing them to move up and 
down her sides, causing tingles of pleasure to spread through her body. Moving his hand up, he pulled the hair 
tie out of her hair, letting her long hair fall into her face. Glancing back at him, Daniella felt herself get even 
more turned on as she saw the pleasure written all over his face as he moved in and out of her. His mouth 


hung open as soft pants and moans left his lips. She felt amazing. 
He pulls out of her suddenly and backs up, causing her to whimper. 
"Matt," she whined from the sudden loss of contact. 


She is quickly flipped around and lifted up, her legs automatically going around his waist. Grinding his hips into 
hers, Matt showed her just how aroused he is and she moaned loudly, her pussy completely soaked. 


"Matt, fuck mel" 


Smirking, her grabbed the base of his dick and ran the tip from her clit to her core just to torture her a 
little before slamming back into her roughly. A loud moan left her lips and he started slamming in and out of 
her roughly, keeping a fast and rough pace. Moving his hands up her sides, he gripped her breasts roughly 
while his fingers played with her nipples, pulling and squeezing them. Daniella started clawing at his chest, 
leaving little scratch marks on his inked chest causing him to groan loudly and fuck her harder. All of a sudden, 


he hits her sweet spot, causing her walls to tighten around him, her legs tightening around his waist as a loud 


moan escaped her lips. 
"Fuck, right there! I'm going to cum!" she cried out. 


Matt pounded in and out of her hitting that spot over and over while she grinded her hips into his, loud moans 
left her lips. He smacked her ass and grabbed it roughly moving her up and down his cock, both of them 


moaning loudly. 


"Do you want me to make you cum? Huh?" he roared, his fingers going to her throbbing clit and rubbing it 


around furiously. 
"God, yes please..| need to cum!" 


He moaned loudly as he felt her grip him tightly, constricting around him. It held him captive so that he 
couldn't escape. Shock waves of pleasure filled her lower half, the ball of pleasure growing bigger and bigger 
inside of her. Her body desperately needed this release. After about a minute, she feels the ball of pleasure 
burst and she screamed his name loudly as she came hard around his throbbing cock, coating it with her slick 
juices. As soon as he feels her cum around him, he grabbed her hips and held her in place while he pounded 
into her harder and harder, his balls smacking against her ass as he tried to reach his own peak. It came 
rather quickly and he froze as spurt after spurt of hot cum exploded out of his cock and deep into her core. 
They both rode out their orgasms and then Matt moved back slightly before setting her back down on her 
feet. 


They both took a minute to catch their breaths before they walked around the ring, gathering their clothes 
that were thrown everywhere and slipping back into them. Once she was fully dressed, she pulled out her 
phone and sighs. 


| should probably head back home to Nathan. Meet here again tomorrow?" 

Matt smirked at her. "Sure," he winked, as they shared a silent message to each other. 

They both knew exactly what would happen tomorrow. They would come back and do this all over again but 
neither one of them cared. Daniella no longer cared about cheating on Nathan. He could do whatever the hell he 
wanted since she had Matt go to whenever he pissed her off. The anger and tension were completely gone and 


she felt happy and completely satisfied. 


"See you later," she called, walking to the door before turning and looking back, sending him a wink as she did 


So. 


Pushing the door open, she gasped when she saw Brian, one of Matts friends standing there as if he were 
waiting for them but it quickly changed into a smirk. 


"Bye Bri," she said as she walked past him. He probably knew what they did and the thought caused her smirk 


to widen. 


Brian looked after her with a shocked look on his face before turning his gaze on Matt. "Dude, did you guys 


just?" 


Matt smirked and nodded his head. "Yeah, don't ask." 


